The HiBoryfif. King Lear, 

Thou maift dcfctuc^or they purpofc tins vfage, 

Commingfrom vs, 

KentSAy Lord, when attheir home 
1 did commend your Highncffe Letters to them^ 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fiicwcd 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking Pofte, 

5tewd in his haftc.halfe brcathleflc.pariting forth 
From Gonerill his Miftris,falutations, , 

Deliuered letters fpitc of intenniflion. 

Which prefcntly they read ; on whofc contents 
They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke borfc,. 

Commanded me to follow, and attend the Icifure 
Oftheir anfwcr,gauc me coldlookcs. 

And meeting heere the other Meffenger, 

Whofe welcome 1 perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fofawcilyagainft yourHighnefle, 

Hauing more man then vvit about me,drew ; 

He rain:d the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 
This ftiame which here it fuffers. 

Le^.O how this mother fwelsvp toward my heajt, : 
downe thdu clilning forrow. 

Thy element’s beloWjWhercis this daughter ? 
irc«r. With the Earle fir within, 

Z»c<tr.Follow me notjftay there, 

A»/^^r.'Madeyou no more offence then what you fpcake of? 
2C«»r.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Toole, If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it, 

Kc»r, Why foole ? 

Toole. ''N ec’l fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee thcr’s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow, their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blindc men,and there’s not a nofe among a hun- 
dred, but can fmell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheelc runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy nccke with 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 
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thee after,when 
mineagainc, I 

foole giucs it. . 

That Sir that fentes for gaine, 

Jndfoltorves hut for forme;. 

Ifili packe when it begins to raine^ 
jlndleatie thee in the former 

Bm J will tarry, the foolewillfiayt s 

And let the wifi man fite: 

Thekpatte tttrnes foole that runnes awtfff 
The foole nokraittperdy. 

JTfwf. Where learnt you this foole? 

Fcp/c.Not in the ftockes, ^ 

Enter Tear and Glocefier. 

£f 4 r,Deny to fpeake with me ? th’arc fickc,th*are wcaryv 
They traucld hard to night, mearelufticc; 

I the images of rcuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer, 

GlofiMy deare Lord, you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnremoutable and fixt he is in his o wne courfe, 

£c<«r.Veangcance, death, plague.confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Clocefer, Glocefier, ide fpeake with the Duke of ^orne- 
w,*tf,and his wife, 

my good Lord, 

Lear,J\\& King would fpcakc with fomwadithc deare fathet 
Would with his daughter fpeake, commands her feruicc. 

Fiery Dukcjtcll the hotDuke that 
No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth, ftill ncgle^t.all qffice,whcre to our health 
Is bound,we arenot our felucs.,whtn nature being oppreftj 
Commands the minde to. Coffer with the body;ile forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

T o take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate,wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This atfle perfwades me,that this remotion of the Duke iSc her 
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a wife man giues thee better counfell, giae mec 
would hauerione; but knaucs follow it, fince a 
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